136.                   CONTARINI FLEMING:

I advanced ; he seized me by the arm, and led me out of
the chamber.

* A strong party of police and military have entered the
forest; they have taken up their quarters at a town not ten
miles off; their orders to discover our band are peremptory;
every spot is to be searched, and the castle will be the first.
I have fought my way through the uneut woods.    You
must decide to-night.    What will you do ?'

c Their strength ?'

4 A company of infantry, a party of rangers, and a suffi-
ciently stout body of police. Resistance is impossible.'

i It seems so.'

c And escape, unless we fly at once. To-morrow we shall
be surrounded.'

< The devil!'

* I wish to Heaven we were once more in your rooms,
Fleming!'

' Why, it would be as well. But, for heaven's sake, be
calm! If we waver, what will the rest do ? Let us sum-
mon our energies. Is concealment impossible ? The dun-
geons ?'

' Every hole will most assuredly be searched.'

* An ambush might destroy them.  We must fight, if they
ran us to bay.'

* Poh!'

* Blow up the castle, then ?'
'And ourselves ?'

' Well ?'

* Heavens! what a madman you are !    It was all you,
Fleming, that got us into this infernal scrape.    Why the
devil should we become robbers, whom society has evidently
intended only to be robbed ?'

* You are poignant, Pahlen.   Come, let us to our friends.*
[ took him by the arm, and we entered the hall togetker.

' Gentlemen,' I said, 4 my lieutenant brings important in*-